Storm 
Feb. 3, 1916 


No Lights. No Power. No 
Schools. No Nothing. We Are 
Back to Grandad Days. How 
Do You Like a Silver Thaw? 

The artists may revel 

Or go to the devil 

About a Silver Thaw, that’s 

fine, 

But it puts business back 

To the primitive track 

_As it was in our grandfather's 

time 

Sit around your warm fire, 
look out the window at the sil- 
very trees and bushes and rev- 
el in the beauties thereof, if 
you wish, but get outside and 
try to do business or get about 
and rustle a little grub for the 
next meal and you'll want to 
exclaim along with the poet, 
that it’s simply hell and any po- 
etry there may be in your soul 
it smashed to smithereens as 
you slip and slide around on 
the icy road or dodge the 
falling telegraph and tele- 
phone poles. 

This beautiful silver thaw 
might please some dreaming 
aesthetic if he didn’t have to 
get out into it, but it puts 
mankind back to the primitive 
days of his grandad, so far as 
business is concerned; there’s 
no electric light, no heat, no 
schools, no telegraph, no tele- 

' phone, no street railway and | 
no water. Truly we are back to- 
day to our grandfather’s time. 

The lighting system went 
out of commission at midnight 
last night, thus shutting off the 
power for all industries using 
electricity. 

Street cars stopped about 
nine o’clock. The company 
worked all night keeping its 
high tension line up in order to 
get power for the pumping sta- 
tion. It finally had to shut the 
water off and save the reser- 
voirs so that there would be 

lenty of water in case of fire. 
- All the telephone lines be- 
tween this city and Portland 
are out of commission. Great 
amage is being done to the 
s in the county and the 
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shade and ornamental trees 
are bent to the ground and 
many of them broken and dis- 
figured. All over the city the 
wires are down and scattered 
and mixed into a terrific tan- 
gle. The schools are closed for 
lack of electricity to operate 
the heating system, and they 
will not be open until Monday. 
Travel by steam or any other 
vehicle is almost out of the 
question. 

The Columbian is issued to- 
day by power supplies to the 
presses from a gas engine 
loaned by the Brooker Imple- 
ment Company and the type is 
set by hand in the old primitive 
way by “slug 13 and slug 23,” 
Lester Gilson and N. Harlan. 
Mechanics are busy connect- 
ing up the linotype with the 
gas engine and will have it in 
shape for tomorrow's issue if 
needed. 

The wind last night blew al- 
most a gale and froze the rain 
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as it fell. Trains are running 
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and Spokane. The wires are all History of Clark County towns, 
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